- other officers arrive on the seence.
concealiing
Hnrvey

L “Hickson had pocketed
;“ walked the body up the steps

Ll
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[ The Second

i AT
THIS STARTS THE STORY

A dinner
home of Colone

and Mrs,

dock and Mrs. Allison
Mrs. Hartshorne's past
clothed in mystery.

history

::Nn of the presidont of the River

n twenty-year sentence for conver
slou of the bnnk's funds. Mrs, Hart
shorne suddenly leaves under the pre
tense of a severe headache,  She
aceompanied by Swarthmore, wha ex
resees his love for her and obtain
er promise of marringe. Sle sdos
fuce at the window which. fills
with terror, the signif
ia not revealsd, She

Rohetrt M. MeHride & Co
¥ the Publls Ledger Co

arty fu being held at the
lml,\‘«rld.

Among those present are thelr dangh-
T, fxy ; her friend, Pebe Cowles;
'&ﬂmliu! Bwarthmore, Wendle Brad-
Hartshorne.
in
In her presence
"mention I8 made of the celense from

Bank after serving four yenrs of

1%

i

I

ance of which
s found dead on

the floor in the morning by her suxs-

plefonsly neting Frenech maid, Ma
tilde, Detective "ol Iarvey Al
officers helieve Matilde i
information from  them,
brings out various facts by the ques

tioning of wservants and other wit-

nesses—Mrs, Hartshorne's peculiarity

in keeping lirge stims of 1noney | '

about the House: lier carel 1NN
with her jewels; her intimacy with
Swarthmore. Harvey  nisks  Hose
Adare, a socinl secrotpry, in elose

toneh with Mesx. Hartshorne's frivmis,

the mys

to assist him in unroaveling 3
tery. Braddoek admite to Tlarses thint

It wus he who sent Mes, Hlaytshorne
the £32,000 pearl necklace, thut she
bad promised to be his wifo, and
that nn antagonism exists bt W
him and Swarthmore, whom he ae-

liwigas gneth
ods.  Miss ) avcuseil by
Harvey of the murder beeause of Jen

ousy, She denies the necusation, but
ndmits that Mres, Hartshorne wils
killed at her mother’s home and that
she had the body removed in the mid-
dle of the night to the woman & own
home.

AND HERE IT CONTINUES,
(‘I[" YOU
Ledyard,’ Paul interposed swiftly

are

telling the trath, Mius

‘s should your have hesitatwd?  Why
did you mnot give the alarm ol obce
and summon aid?"’ .

SAnd have all the world koow that own reon s

this woman who hnd come from n:u-.!.r-r-
and foisted herself npon os lind com
mitted suicide in onr ll-m_u-',' Oh,
you understand?” Thu .::rl‘\wr;!p; lier
hands. ‘Tl thi ¢ :auru-‘n
of 1t! To have us nll drageed throngh

notariety,

the mire of a police investigntion, our | hoew

e

nnmes blazoyed on the front ke ol
svery seundal-mongering Journal, m:l_r
priyate affair diseussed ol epvery street

torner !

“It would bLnave ruained
killed my mother! DPeople in val :
tion. of Tife eannot afforil the breath o

fathie,
sth -

1 my

that sort of seanidnl, it s futall \\..-
woulds g0 to nny Jepgth ti stamp it
out '’ . !

Paul shook his head slowls ns !lnil‘lj.,h
her explonation failed 1o s e Ims:,
but he forbore to pleste the argument.

“What did you df whet vou rénehed L yoe T

the door?’’

“1 found thnt
toward the constrvatory Hih
trooping ot to the suppor voom. Hick
o1 wix hoyering nbout in the hl_\H Iy
the ballroom door nnd T eaugliv lis exe
famd beckooed.,  When e catne | 1..ll1
tioned lidm ta silenee dnd ~fn-\-.--.l liim
the hody. We decided  guivkly  what
must be done. T wis 1o go Illn 10 -’!.]qu'!'
anid keep things going until the nlun---:
was over, while Hickson wonld loek
the consoryvatory the key Wi
there, in the lock—aml go up to Lonise

roming
wns

instoad  of

OFETY OTIf

loor

®rir Mrs. Iartshorne’s clonk, =a) ing whn
lad sent him, if ne Wry,, Lhen
shonld her nbsonce be wrked upon

we rould sy thoat she had) gone h

OT don’t kpnow how 1 got 1i|:ml.;...
the nightmure of those twa hours! |
was on the verge of eollapse | \\'_.uﬂnil
to shriek aloud, to tell every one of that
tervible thing that wis lying 'I!|--u~ in
the copsevrvators., Baur I controlled my -
sell oand the night wore on somelow
until the end. Hickson had slipped
ont right after supper, told Williaw,

T #p t w. M “I TAKE it all back, aul!’ The
TInrvis Einly that searf wiaa on my elhief Weld out hig Lnoed. 1 voghe
r b b orhekemd miy Yo hdve remenbered  fron it "

LALKLLL of it Ha ters that yon o thee st hieidwoay
e an open wood fice hlaging on ) @en” vou e to bie Iving doswn on the
thie lient ey peablen wonld linve beey ol That searf did the trick o

Vel bot T devided to born Y] you get hold of Bty

way—in the bathtiub, ag you syenisei i

I eould not moesve mxsslf to do ft thnt Daul Tanghd

wight, bowever, for 1 wis almaost 1ops- “The girl. Lonise. bronght it o me

trntodd, 1 next morfing  Mres, | herself this morning 3 that was pure|

Clow jes w hiad remained ns oo liouse uck., bhut §t was superfluons  evidenee

Ruest overnizht, enme in and talked. | as far ns T was eoneerned. nlthongh it

[ and thien iy mothor, 1 was compeiled servidd A good deamatic touch to fores |

to dreng myself down to lunch for fenr | AJjxs Talyned to speak.  Don't forget !

of ot Amost immedintely aftor that T had a witiess to that strange

there came the news of whit was enlld hoteonming. "

the “murder,’ It was late afternoon I told of what the teained norse
attenpt, g0 hurn the | pad  gpen frgm the* honse aeross the

searf, T had to stop beford it was done,

and warned him to be ready with the |

After all the guests hind gone 1
r. went to

CHr.
sald good-uight to my mothe

mwy room and dismissing Lonise for the | 1

thau an
mues f

for the odor and s

rest of the honse and aronse questinns

Bullet—

By Robert Orr Chipperfield

“Stop!’

he swonnd o

hone, .lllll it sovmed sges

s sieleened me anid |
Lwas afenid it woul:d steal our into the

ey

——— .

e S i oW

sl ——
Miss Adare Gossips

street, but the ehifef shook hix head
M8 T can't see what you got ont

of that to connect Misz Ledyard with

the woman in the ear.*”

I eould tor vory well snswer., 1 thirast gy ol i ?.“‘ t'unum_-nr:--l.
I ngnin belind e padiator wheps £l _“"" & ]“rf,t.” BIYY acrgsaiioniiol
hnd hiddiy it at first, and eonld pot| YONrSe all right !

even hring mvself 1o ook at it agsin

L nusrming.
it was gone
L M
--'.ll'n'l"lill'.fi_\'

» ol who killod, Mrs,

nntil sestoy
ol 1l

kil
vonf
il ta

girl '« {

f
i

|.I.|;JI:‘ il

ety
i

i« all

vl herself. '

sskion the ins
hnve  dosm el
e, Blotting

< whieh hind vontortod it

“Not with the data T alreadys had
{protested Paal,  ““In the first place,
chief, T knew from my examiuntion of
that room that Mrs, Hartshorne had
not been Killed there.  Bosides the gr
rungement of the body and the missing
carteidge shell there was one small hut
conclugive point yon overlooked ; o fnint,
- Ay visitle smenr of blood g the
lining of the clonk which lny acros< thie
hair,  TF you bod heoy
pssehology, too,

Then 1 dis-
Ledynrd 2'
“Yon liave
Iart-

With the
seruiabls
.‘!

Interested in
wiantld have

XYom LU

like those of a bosilis) the significnnes of the Invangruity he
it e any fauestion  wbout that, | tween the ruthlessiess of the muriler
When T fiest eame upen hor fnthe oon. | itself and the pity—eall it sentien
seryntory the pistol swwas elurebd in tality, if you like— dikplayed 1o the nr
ber hawl, Tt bax been identified s rangement of the body, T was sure that
hers;  One shob bad Been fipd from jt. o womnn had a hand in that,
rTl[mIl!ll»l-- |1:-'|;'-'r‘- wnve announeed that I learned subsequently that Ais
(UL i1} L (1] ) L | =Y il 1 ) ikl
b lulu-I “”'I :_l::" _’.lllnlflr-m.:;nr-; \‘“hrl. | r|I. l.-FII_,\nnt !ilml ?-:lnr!--tl the ball of gy
4 t [ (LLEATSS ol sy wenk ronllin abonat Mrs, lin Na
st ta cotpose  the bidw, ; " ”Nrr‘“'”" s

one would have donbted the teatl
“No one does doubt e

onnd s

visdite

i

o dedents, and the motive for lep spite
<he was in love with Cornelfys Swarth-
more, who had virtually jilted fher for

The chiof
WO

' L whs| 4 Sy ¢ i
night, put on » long |[u|'|{.f'inll1.t anmd | minrdered Nu alter where the hody inI:I:. “:ITI:"I:':'I:‘;‘:Ihnll':';!lln ]I.LJI .n{‘gnn.l
wrapped that searf—the first which | might Lave been foumd, or nnder what heard how shie eareiod 3%y l"“.. 31 b
eame to my hand—about wy head, | cirumstances, you couldu’t have fuked s carvied out 8 seheme that

When the lights wers all outl except ooe | & siled Ie bIufl thut wonld get hy !

Mes, @ Weaker, more gentle character woull

tiny glimmer in the hall T stole down- | “"l"l‘_'h""“" never firsd thit shot hep- | HY® shrank from.  That girl is strong,
stairs agnin and found Hickson waiting | self.

for me.

gaying that he and Willinm could wan-
ago to get the hody back to her home
and leave it in the vestibule, for that
was what we had planned. 1 wis de-
termined to see it throngh, however:
I could not have endured the suspense
until his return, and I was afraid that
despite his loynlty he might bungle, 1le
got her elonk from whore hn-_hmi h.l-l-
den it in the closet beneath the staies,
and together we entered the conservi-
tory."’

Her voice had faltered nnd
shudder swopt hier from hend to
but she gripped the arms of her chalr
and foreed herself to go on:

" Phe—the blood upon her breast had
congenled, but it was not dry ; and when
Hickson started to wzap her elonk nbout
her, something jingled in o little pocket
in the lining., It was her latehbey
When we realized from thet that her
bousehold would all be asleep o
{dea cante to us; to take her up to her
bedroom and make it appear that <he
had committed sulcide” there,  Then
1 remembered the blood ! 1T the =light
est trace of it smirched her clonk it
would be discovered ahint she had boen
brought there wounded, at jenst, |
tore the searf from my head and wadded
it moross hor breast,

SWe lifted her sagging body between
us and got her out to the car, but it
was ghastly ! I sholl never forget that
fearful ride, short us it was, with
that limp weight lolling and slumping
from side to side! My brain recls when
I think of it—and 1 can think of noth-
fng else! It will remain with me al-
ways, like u phase of hideous, remum

bered delirinm !

How M

toot,

new

her
A tiny
house at

nistol
electrie
last

he earried, too,
h. Wae reached the
ween us, In the ve®tibule Hickson
3 it braced against the wall while
1 unlocked the door.

It was dark and absolutely silent
No one stirred ss we dragged ber up

o
3 through tho sleeping house and luld her
' Flick- |

upon the floor of her bedroowm, .
won threw her cloak over n chair as if
 ahe might have dropped it there

her fingers nbout the pistol, |

sl ber lntchkey upoy the
I wude  the

“But ghe must have done st
““He tried to persuade me not to go, girl cried wildly

a5 you enl)
1

it, Mr.

“Thors was o ‘fake.’
Irke !

saw her with the pist

aod the wound still warm aml bleed -

ing!
“You i
on it, did y
“Powder
vigiely,
“Neither
nd been h

or the whole

"
thie

waind

with powder
L listance of anys

farty foet a

In'e
ou?" th

See any
i

T

marks?""

oid
el

W,

witlii

Wi

Wiy,

Miys
son found her was e

A

Lol

front of ber waist aroand
I hinve beerr speckled
Shiot

pistol it her right

but her possions are stronger.  She
would be quite capable in a iealous
mania of killing any one who stoml in
1 tell you|her way.'
Lin her baod|  “"Then why on earth did yon let Ler
go?" demanded the ehief “Why did
you object to her immedinte nrrest?
“Beecnnse T think sho would be equally
eaprble of o supreme sperifies if her
affections prompted it: not to the ex-
tent of relinquishing the man she Joved
to ‘a victorious rival, but of protecting
that man at any risk ta herself from
the consequences of an not shé thought
wny lijs.  She iz quite eapable of having

the

powiler
f uslnd,
1 repeated |

marks

sl

if the pistol|
ifnxth of

was fired from | killed Mis, Hartshorne: bt i shie
where betwoen ten and | It wonld bold the department up to
dynrd.  When | more than ridicule if we plaeed  th

daugliter of one of our foremost fumilles

or left hond " tnser arrest on on false charge. 1wl
UHer vigh The reply enme in 8 wit her explanstion of why sho con
re toneless whisper, cealed , and vemoved the body was in-
Yot eoyld swear to that'® nddesunte-
She nodded “Inadequate? " The olief esught Lim
“Well, there's sour answer.'* The up on the word. ‘It wns ax full of
chief sit baek in his chair.  *““That|holes as o Bipyn "
hullet entered Mrs. Hartshorne's breast | ““But the motive for her act would be
from the left and made o slunting | equally comprehonsible whether she lier

She had risen aml her voles rang out elearly, 1 did not kill Mrs, Hartshorne.”

trying to deceive | solf wore gullty or suspictod the iden -

here skivts  about  her fect,| wound. 1t is noogss
it ribile #hes that were stot us any  longer, Miss  Loedyaed A\Y
« TTLR] | and put Her| don't kpow low her ph<tal vitne it |

] hotween  ever, 1 odlld not surmise that the oring

n P e vouy posksession or what (4
The wearf I orolled up with| von, hut your aolive 17
= o enrrivd it u\. iy “top ! She hnd tlxen. anid her
Vil WL | L ""':"' in the | goiee rang ont olenrly 1oadid e il
hotise, “_ hoelosed. the l_'i"']""'“' Mrs., Hartshorne! 1 mim not given to
doot and K l” “"[ light oaths, bt ns Ged is nlove o
Hersll winken ! | - ;
LEE ) i "“_"‘ fudiee me, 1 o injocent of Ner eyt
i e Vil o wingl lilt 3 4 ¥ anh e
tomie dow e lepi ) wing think Phon who! is suilty Phe | olivE
IREEUMN WHE 1) i the nlivem 3 A
A iy rose alsn and ik hoge for bent o
Ittt e givan ditely,  The: ) hp
; A E = i TS N ward her aver the desk Miks Tl IEAN
fUreel was dbesorbing, ol WS Bif o A T LR - from mildpight ou thiw exihdnged A
et il saen RS W bl home ns 9 - T s muost  signiticant ) warning  glanee  aned
r dared, i I.l' LG D I "]“" '.i'“‘““ - , Deth promptly denied the n=<ertion, The
QI L e |'|-- I\T'”I IIII] = .rL_' ! I;Ir ";.I‘!‘ s M”L"[I'T ‘r ’”.‘ .‘ t',-nr thut .“!’-:, l|JIrI\.I.--|‘m s plnkl‘i ]lan
shipped Into the lwnse and op te x| she did not kil herself. i 1 Bl NALLRTAE Ty 5
nr Inst, atvl I entored | wod muirdered, I know no toore of it mystepiansly: didspneatel it the. samr
} g ) ““- i | il ] J : . hour, but that her depnrture wis seen
the S A 3 bl LR B by no one, the erisliml orehid  bed-
all arovised” my suspivions; but it ro-
mained for Hickson to add the finn)
link in the chain.

Spring a

1 "

" DAILY NOVELETTE
“BISCUITS”

tity of
“hield

the
him, "t

nnil
retortedl,

murdeppr
*aul

songht to
*1ow

b Been eommitted there until Satur
Iy, when 1 returned for the seeond
interview, T saw then that both Miss
Ledsard amd the butler wore keeping
somvthing buck, aud that an wnder
standing of some sort oxidel betweey
theme When 1 mentionmd Loulse's pe
mark that Mres, Cowles hd complained
af the locking of the couservatary deor

“When he assured me. auite geatul-
tonsly, of the patriotisan of his family,
sildl that his Wiltiam, the
Pwdvards' chanffour, Lol saffered o
shattered knee nt Ypres.  Miss Ilayne's
deseription of the lnme chnaffeur who
irove the ear in which the demid womnn
wns bronght to her lome wig too eon
Iuwive to be o wers coineiilenee, That
wetirf in the hinds of o vengeful maid
wins only corroborptive evidence, a8 vou
S R

“It was great work, Paul, but don’t
surprise  Hke  that  on  me
agnin!™ The chief grinued sheepishily,
“You talid me tot to expect too nineh
from Miss Ledyard’s statement ! (Good
Lord, if T'd expected half of what was
eoming, 1 would never  have  kicked
abiout the Tnck of progress at the in-
dqitest,  The press can yell jts fool head
off pow, did oweleome ! Just wait till
wo spring this on them!"

CWe've got to have something tnugl-
Wle to speing fiest,'” Paol reminded him.
“Of eonrse, we ean hold Miss Ledsard,
the bittler and the chaifenr ax neces-
<aries after the fact, but that doesu’t

b <)

By Doris 1. Condon

wonmn husy nt the zine,

ot water, and her hair  clung
ligtle dark tondrils to her forehead.

washed clothes, =

"“Yes, Hiram, 1I'm coming,"

ghe call-

und A palr of blue goggles appearing
nbhove the back fenee

Mandy Welmont and Hiram Long,
lived whide by side for the last twenty
vears, nnd Mamdy hknd nlways been -a
feiend in veed to the lonely old baele-
lor and neighbor

The owier of tue blue goggles ut-

and rulecd himself on tiptoe,
“Lavoke, Miss snid  de-
Jeetendly, T trivd to make some bread. "

Mandy,” he

And, sticking his hands through  the
fenee, he wwaited Misk Mandy's inspec-
thon,
All ten fingers were éoverod  with o
wot. It hung in strings
aned aleoppod npon Miss XMands's bod of
wansies heside the fitce,
SMy, whint oomess ! she exelainod.
“Yon wait and "Il vome right over,""
Gioing down to the corner of the femee
e kgqueczed through a hiole whiel lul
bevn  mnde by knocking off some slats,
Iirnm, with his hnnds extended straight
before Lim, was waiting at the door
She pushed him into the kitchen, took
Town the wash basin and filled it with
witer,
“Now put your hands io there und
git “em elean while 1 cee what this mess
on the table is.""
A pan of what Idoked like very soft
bty geaneed the table.  Hirnm, at the
Aink, deied hiv honds on the pollop-
towel. 1 was dowa to Mrs, Smitli'’s te

sticks tutes

eunits,  They tnsted fine, so T thought
I'd make some Why,™ ns he eanght
sight of the cmpty pan, *““where are
they ¥ .
“Threw ‘em away,'  said Mandy |
<hortly,, "8it down and 'l make 3'lor|i
sne jgum] ﬂl]!‘ti.“

Hiram sat with his hands on  lis
knees, his eyes never lenaving Mandy
nntil the oven door banged on the his-
cuits,

“I've got to go home now, Hiram.
Those bisenits will be done in  just |
twenty minutes.  I'd eat them with
that peach marmnlnde T gave you last
night if 1 were you.” amd the sereen
door slammed behind ler,

Hiram sat still in his ehair, his eyes
on the clock wntil the final socond of
the twenty minutes was up. Then he
went to the oven.  The door was lot
nud he geabbed his eoat nils to open
it. Ah, what n fragranee!  Setting the
pan of brown biseuits upon the tiable
he went to the closet and came back
with the peach marmalade, batter aud
n knife. lireaking open one of the
bisenits he put in o chuok of butter, |
spread on some marmalade and took o

big bite.  Paradise coulid be nothing
like this!  Life was worth livieg aftep
nll. |

get us anywhers.™

SWaoll, what do yon propose to o
nhaut it2" ashed the cehiel, Yoo hinve
no basis yot for o charge against

Lavnrthimore

“There's another woman in this ease
who hasn't toldl a1l she kuows'" Tanl|
remotked,  H8he won't, either, excopt|
of hor own free willl, 1 tell you, chief,
wit've gope a step or two in the right
but we'rs not out of the

"

direetion,
wonds vet.
When he rerched his rooms he found
Rose Adare patiently Waiting outside,

“1 phonsl right after the funeral,
but no one answered, 0 T ecome
atrpight  here,"' she apnounced, 1
won't ave much time to talk, for T've
got an appointment to attend to some
corruspondence for Mrs. Cowles. 1
thought that perhaps you coulid walk
over there with me i |

“Indeed T will!"™ he nssented heart-
fly,  “Did anything ovcur nt the flll-.
peral which strueck you as being signifi-
cant ¥

“Well, there was the usual mob of
morhild sight-seers; the police ]JHII’IU
hold themn back from fairly storming
the ehurch, early at it was."'  Iose

(fell into step beside him and went on.

“I got in, though, and managed to|
sit where you toldogue,  Jenny was
there, nnd the cook, nnd T thought once
that T eaught a glimpse of that kitehen-
maid, Soadie, but I must haye been mis- |
tnken.””

S“Why?'" asked Paul,

“Hocnuse she never could have got
liold of the clothes the girl that 1 saw
T | They were lowd enough to
wike tle dead, but expeosive! The
paradise on e hat alove was worth
fifty dollars If it cost o cent; and peal
white  fox doesn't grow  on  trees!
There wasn't oue of those who called
Mrs, Hartshorne's  friends
f the whole charel, that 1 ecould see, |
ut lusst none that T recognized, but
somethivg  funoy did happen: odd, 1
(L

(TO BE CONTINUED)

LTS

themiselves

DOROTHY DARNIT—As a Visitor, Dorothy Is Open to Ind ucements

Hirnm set the rest of the biscnits
hnek on the stove nnd with o antistied |

fooTing in Lis stomach, aud an expectant
look upon hix face, went around 1o
Mandy's  front poreh,

The sun was just going down, s |
Mandy, by the slowly fading Hght was
kuitting,  Tliram gneed intoe vaeaney as
he sented Wimself on the steps, |

“Wero the bisenits good, Hiram?'* |

They wore fine, <Misa Mandy,'" an-
gswerod Iiram, turning to look up ut
her.  Brown hnir apd a round, smiling
fnee winde o plonsant woman,

“Miss Maundy,"" began Hiram, I was
thinking while 1 ate those biseuits you |
made we.  What's the use of you rup-
ning this house when you might come
over and live in mine, apd then veither |
of ux wonld be logesome, "' |

“Why, 1 1‘1II|1||,. couldn't 1% replied |
Muandy,

And that is why the next week found
Mr. nnd Mrs, Hiram Long smiling at
cucli other across a plate of golden
browtl hiseuits,

— i ::;‘ﬁ ﬁfh:,]n?":-:!tmf,, Ihl' l]-url when think- | tenee, for the clergyman  just here | ::I"h “re‘t‘;':)lr:ll‘c‘l' I'rulr.:au thv:."']""" Pull':n young
. i . . ] ) (0 "
The next complete novelette—Ro- beoh agdl eas "I.or‘ :-h’;.- turned to "“'|rhntwm| to look down at the ring and O e

mance vs. Rive,

Awful to Contemplate

After the club meeting two women
met in the hall,

“I was just thinking about
Crinh Uwmson,' snid one.

“What about him®*"

"*Yan ko what a ]l)\'i‘l)’ home  hi:
wife bought with lis life insurance
Inoney !

“Yeu, of conrse, '’

“You know the mnn who married his |
witlow married ngnin ns soon ns .\Irn.|
Umson passed awny.

“What, agnin?®' '

“Yos. That's theee times for him,*’

“Noowonder you say poor Uriah 1"

poor

“Yes, indecd.  Just think how he
st feel up theee nhove, Jooking down
an aman le pever saw living in his
louse ng his wife's seeond husbapd with
his thivd wite,™ Youngstown Tele-
Eram.

- '. - '.

. -

1] IS8 MANDY, Miss Mandy,"

cume wilfted on the hot August
broezo through the sercen door to the
Tler plump
arms were crimson from contact with
in

YNow what on earth does that man
want,'" she sald to lierself ns she deled |
her hands on her apron nnd, opening | from far awny.
the door, ducked under lier line of newly

wl ns she enught sight of a bald |I!‘lll}|J

spinster and professor, respectively, had|

teredl n migh of relief ns he saw ‘v?,l.'rnrvhf

supper Inst night nond she hud some bis- |

o | The boss was frankly puzzled. A friond who U5 0 printer in MAskkdh
e ordered the goolds correctly, The | savnotly. and the thicl is Mr, Dpy- | 2218 l= gning A7te-fitte with me on the shove
(receiving clerk swore hie weighed the |ness,' ' ' |!i'rr;|'\r;;:.|r: ! ..n“'-']m:wf.'r' :':hl:l-'!}r :'llmis!ﬁ: ”
stenwhonrds when they arrived and the “AMr. Dryuess? Talk sense, man,” iy HoW would sou advine u 1o peg
weight wns eorroct. growled the trensurer, Whitt Adean for masketing  and

L"” met agnin and the boks opened the | Hoved that ne mpreiage was legal -

DREAMLANDADVENTURES--ByDa

“THE LAUGHING MAN”

L
(Cranky Jimking and Laughing I'll buy your truek,'" sald
Man race their motortrucks for a farmer.
fortune.  Lqughing Man ds delayed “And who are you?"' asked
by deing kind acta for persons in ing Man, his eyes opening wide. 0
need, and  Cranky Jimking goes “I know! I know! It's ¥
ahead. )

Field, himnelf " cried Peggy.

“Apd wa are his neighbors of
Township, and we will all buy t
tried the men and women Fa
Man had pleked up. **We told
would help you all we conld."

“And 1 am Farmer Fileld's neg
dimmie Lanoe,"" eried the lnme B
“I'll buy a teuck, and 1°1 sell &
more in Peach Township, I told
I would help you all T eould.'t

i . " ";\;u] I'm Farmer Field's

srandma Row,”" said the little ol

He saw the farmer coming womnn, “I'lLbuy a truck, and so wi
all my friends in ear Township,
told you I would help you sl I conl

“Bow-wow! T made Dalky Har
drag Cranky Jimkins's truck into
diteh. T told you I would help
L conld,’ barked Johnny Bull, b
body understood him excopt Peggy
Billy.

And eo the charm hind worked
all—the charm of kindness—and La
ing Man hnd won the race and B
fortune. As for Cranky Jinkios, wh
e found that the old man he hdd
pitehed into the diteh was Farmer Fieldh
he didu't stop to tev to sell him

otortruck. 1o saw the farmer com
ing. with fist shaking in the nir, an
shotted all nrll‘l'nnk_r Jimkins  soooted ae fust an }

phssengers  bofore | 2110 would sevot, taking auvother ro
“It pulled | for home.

Winner of the Fortune
RMER FIELD'S home stood on o

hill and Cranky Jimkins nod Laugh-
Ing Man racing toward it could see it
Cranky Jimkins got
such o etart by meanly rushing past
the Loughing Man after the latter hind
pulled him out of the elay hole that §t
soemed certain that e would win,

But Cranky Jimkins was taking no
Ho drove mndly—foreing nll
others out of the rond. About a mile
from Farmer Fiellls home he came
jupon an old farmer driving o one-horse
rig. When the farmor didn't get the
rig out of the way fast enough, Cranky
Jimkins cut arouumd h;r’lw gide instend
Lof glowing down ns "he should hinve|
done.  There wasn't room enough for|
the truck and rig on the narrow roud,
Cranky Jimkins smnslied into
Lone wheel of the rig, and over went the
,'huur inte the diteh on top of the old
| farmer,

Cennky Jimkine never stopped,
speeded up faster than ever,

The Laughing Mun was rvight behind il
Cranky Jimkins, e still had b chance It'w o fine l‘rtl-'lt‘
win, for his truck was fully nwl':'“"I:':"l “n“"-"’” .
spesdy as that of his rival, But when | Ltugihing Aan could speak, | Lughi A — .
the old farmer's rig wos tipped an'nr;' vunky Jimkin's truck f‘"l of a "h“"IF““‘.‘T'R:;“':“I, J;I::I_:l:"lm_l if:r"; :nﬂF‘i
[Laughing Mnn angain forgot about lho;h"]” and it would Im\:n- won the tace if Fotke aFil licd 4 j||1.h- “.mp “Fhir‘l j
race,  His only  thought wus to niptll-“"lﬂlhlg Man hadu't made so many e I;rus that Peggy fﬂllnnl;-r e l] At
the tiun undee the buggy. He brought """i"‘”“' o good deeds to persons in woke tip kel s st mn!:“l‘ll;il n
his truck to a quick stop. - Billy jumpéd Rew | she found herself in her own ‘he‘;
oft and canght the horse before it could | “*Ho, ho, ho! home, wandering low she | i t
run away.  Then in less than nominute lost.  Come on, I'll take you on FOUF | tlore. ’ ind go "
Laughing Man  and  his  passengers | way,” suid Laughing Muan, but his '
turned the buggy right side up, and | nugh showed that Le felt protty bnd
veseued the old farmer. nbout luging and was just teying to be

As luck would hinve it, the old favmer | cliverful,
hod Innded fu n bunch of soft grass “Tumplug Ginger, you haven't lost,

chanees,

and wasn't hurt a bit, and neither was
| his buggy.

But the farmer was mad—my how
mnd he was!

“Tumping Ginger, why's that erazy
chump driving o fast?'" he yelled,

“He s racing with me to sell Farmer
Field n motortrick," said Laughing
ll\lnn, looking up the hill, “aod T guess
Ihe has won the vace. for there he is
turning into Farmer Field's yurd,*

“Iumpiog Ginger, you can bet he
Lhnsn't won the race,”” xelled the ol
fmremer.  “'Is sour motortruck a good
teuek?'"

but

If 1 finve Jost, I've

== |
(Next week will he told ke !
Rollo, the wandering monkey, godd |

to avhool and cavses a lot of eroit ]
ment. )

;  THE BUSINESS DOCTOR
By HAROLD WHITEHEAD

Author of *"The Businesa Career of Peter Flint and “Mrono Dike—Sal

|

ver of Buniness Problems'*

| He Jumped ot 5 Conelusion Rilently  the  men  erowilnd

i whi'e the paekages were weighed

H s wns sure there wae *'some- AR . L .
HE boxs was R | What's the difference?’’ the bonk-
thing fishy about it nnd we onght to | keeper nsked.

vound | ing to the choice of o vocation. All quess
| tiang acill be ansicered in the order

reacipt. No anonymons carreapondencd)
will bo acknmeledged, Readers' initiali

ineE - DrIVALS detiotive cte find. ot . HWhy—er—it—it's 12 per  vent, will be pubfished. It will take from foud
what's whit," Twelve per cont! Thnt's the wwmonnt o fiftecn doys for o reply to appcar,
The purchasing ngent wis sure that | 7Y nd wto— we've had missing, !

" " wottl
“Here's the nuswer, The straw- | TUbleity for th s haok san ven offee® B

“When

dtrnw : < Tt e
Md it strawhoard COME orrds came in Jnannry 16,0 T Jooked | fok 00 e 0 il g Fg
in?" the boss askd, up weather for that day und it rajned | niy '-‘-“n:\- !nlr'-:T;h 11 i e, rn;d_r helleyve i
o P - . A . el = " ! it More nn sratefn T ANV s
“Just five months ago." The peceiv- ""‘“Il‘ "','I,j‘.'".‘- BOufl stayed there | f vy AR L
; | week, hin 1o .
ing clevk worified It from hig records, ronm onens to the street

Write to the secrotariex of the atl |
letie elubs and ask them if they wor

and it's quite damp there, The paek-

w . i ] H
.Qtul you are sure, |x||.:|- wis weighed and removed and it

the hoss now

quizged the head  bhookkedper,  “that | was taken upstairs. "The package ""‘-""‘Iftlrll?t\:ls tn!:‘\r !:lllﬂtf:-rh-:u;(!:ln:i:‘ll:l‘:r‘:?pl: o
every single shipment from the con- ."“""'_”“"'" months, Steam pipes make your book. If 8o, to plense send you hill
siptiment has Boon orHIeds” [ the room, dry. Heat dreaws Hnisture N, i
The bookkeeper nodded s head— ™" i SR hoarvh mudirthey loys 13 Th Afer 1 il l
he never spoke if he conld lielp jt po cont welght. 1 bring bundle down .f"ll Y ba -“ 1';"!“ 1:;""" Gy '“
The bass turned to the ‘etiwk‘.lnk. !“"" for two days nnd 1 lny the bonpds | ©F return on condition that he k )
: i n puddle of water,

them on display all the time,

During the bageball senzon conld vo '
nmat get n few bovs (used to selling
U oguess mnid the boss when e | newsiapers proferred) to sell the  book
excitoment died down. “we had better  at the varions hall pnrks? L
watch our storing methods o little eloser | Advertise it in o lending spo
in the futuee, What tronble we coulll | magnzines and offer te =end it on thi
gt thraugh invorreet storing if plan of money back if retnrned in we

1 use the water
fow  times.  The  bundle
absorbs water,  See?  Quite simple,™

ing =heets and glared ut the Poar, un-
offending  pieces  of papir,  *“Humph !
There's about 12 per cent of the straw'™
bonrdy missing,  No question about i,
to my mind.,  Somehndy's stealing !
An nneasy look pgssed between the
varions  exeentives  who  wepe eloseted
with the “'big boss.” as e was eallod,

enn oen it 0

into

Then the bookkeeper spoke. *Iiaf we didn’t hiave o Shortock Holnes' ' — dits: z
i hire a detective, il_'.L |u-‘|.-.“.,_ PIOYE e nodded at the luml';k.» e as e I don't know yorur book (1 boah ot
“Sure!" exploded the boss, “What epoke to keep usx wtendehe slhinme to mdmit i), bt T guestion

Thore™s nlwonys u hest method af stor-
ing goode safly nnd sutisfictorily, Are
You sute vou know it din
with vonr line¥

e o you want? We've proved that we
oeeived the stuff,  We've nroved that
12 per eont are missing.  \What elye dao
yon want ¥

The  bookkeeper turned to the re-
“iving clerk and asked, *“What mnurh’
lid it come in?'"

“Let's see—er—yes, |t came in Junu-
nry 16."

“Where did you put jryt

“For a week it lpd to sty
receiving room and then wae hindd to store
it in the big baek basement room, bhe-
cihuse number three (4 lurge stors roon
ou the second floors was fillod up.**

“Is it there now—TI mean in the base -
ment ¥

“No. we only kept it {here until there
was voom upstairs, 1t's been upetnirs
thren months now, Wiy '

“Nothing.”" The bookkeeper closed his

you nre charging enongh for it O
tainly i you want ta sell it by \
you should vun e price to oven moneg

Your advertising folder ix woak. Y
= Cshonld employ a good advertising ag
Readers” Questions Answered to prepare your copy for you. At po

Mr, Hl'ri-‘r_fu-mi' will aumieor iy thiz  ent it Incks strong appeal and nrous
'a'nh:m;l aneations on marketing, buying, | no impulse te buy rizht now,
Lselling, advertising, Tetter-seviting, bosi- |

| eny edweation, wud an watters pertuin -

cannection

A »

(TO B CONTINUED)

in the

GOODBY OLD WEDDING RINGS, |
BUT GRANDMA PROTEST
"W]T[I thix ving I thee wed, the bride- e :

groom wax saving, bt :ll-t'nrt[im: to |
Utite old story he never finished the son. |

ring on." grandmother whispered em
phatieally, “*Not gold snd with sets

HRussssh o mother said, ©We musto't

matter stay in
abeyauce for forty -vight heurs,'"
After o slight pause the boss safd,
“"There’s no sense in doing i but if
you've gol a fud, go chase 1P We'll
wait forty-cight hours for you to have
your little gume," b
The meeting then adiourned for two

subject of wedding rings with sets eame)
| e refused to conclude the ceremony. up quite paturally,
| It was all beeause the wedding ring Of course it is  pretty,  Claride,
provided by the bridegroom had m set | dear,” mother said rather apologotiog
in it, aod. although the set was a din- | % "But we older folks are so used
mond, which some conxider !\\'mlmlia-nl'I'I“h' "ﬂ“h! ones, and  they  mean
of domestie folivity, the clofgyman wae ""'f_'i‘_' hor he brid e
days, during which time thie h!ln’(kl"l‘[ll‘l' olslirate Io-||".|::,";lr.:‘"l;;ul,' 1‘:.4". !l::}l.ﬁl: I;ll 3 nl"_
was busy on sundey myvstorious stunts, .'hl"hulm le wiat o desiendant of ope- o, besides, 1 ro l'wl on Cly : n':m i "
At the appointed time the executiyes | M0 I0sh pensants who have loug be- lll y bes n- It | t. .|‘r|p rnn
all the carly gueens of liistory lind wed
megting by snyivg to the bookkeeper, | 1055 the hride ware a plam gold band. li!llll‘rlill.uﬂ Wllllim'ln :n .Ikln.-{n. It's
Well, Bhierlock Holmes, did you trail | Bot if nutny clorgsmen ave of such botief 81 old ”:;'I""' e .;m, A {
down the mystery of the stolen gteaw- | today there will b hundeods of inter - A et Rk ¢ o paten's SN
S [ rupted woddings i our countey, for Well, if Cleapnten hudl one wi
[tashilon decréex good-by to the piain | 45 wrandmotlier  sedoinmd, **1 o
VThe devie you il efaculated the [£0ld hoop ring nud the plain baod one Nl woakl wauE o without ¥
boss, while all evineed signs of real **in- | of matheér's and grandmother’s (day, | e abvingn (0 5 hlllm.‘ whent. mes)
terest,'t PWHAL'S the anmwep’ | Clarice’s now wedding ving, bought | been raisd u good Fpiseopaiian,
“Come here.”  The hookkeeper led | at o fushionfible joweler's, deeidmdly the ' 00n°t remombor whnt tiie beautiful eer:
them te the shippiog room, \\-ll'u two | proper thing, so Clariee says, gave n ll"f“"" wiys about the ".!"i" Kold bang
buge packages of strawboards were on | fhock to mother and grandinother amd | betug symabolicul of ity an puri
the floor., other elderly. relutives, {and perpetunl devotion, aud——"* &
“Weigh these twao packages,' {21 wouldn't feel marvied with that|  No, geandmother.”  mother  intep
) ' . NS | rupts, *tit dso'tthe coeremony thint

= that, It is just what somye vieh
By Chas. McManus

Copyright, 1010, by the el Syadicate, Ine

M

NUTE

M NOT GONNA
SPEND ANOTHER

N

YOUR HOUSE

WHATS
“HME MATTER?

YOUVE BEEN
SCOLDIN ME FOR

e EVERY THING I

DONT BE SO
FUSSY,K vyou

Do BETTER STAY

TAKE THAT
CAKE TO THE KITCHEN

ICE CREAM AND

| : !
| Clarice says, s she turns the dethe it

of plutinum with its twinkling stos
admdvingly on her fiuger, “but
people are so crazy over these they &8
tuking their ol wedding ritgs down
having them made over, the gold
eved with plativum, snd anasbe
T TTTT A TTIS

Grandmother threw up her hand
hovrror,  “What nre women comi
Think of me hoving this ring
giawdfather put on my toger,
| over, or having one thing done to
Why, this weddiug ring s move
clows thoo suythiog 1 bave,"" and
are teavs iu grandmother's eyes,

“Well, your ping ix pretty," me L
Paddw, and, of course, iUy Just & b
hard to educnte your gramlwother ®
we aloug some lHuex,  HBut what
can’t wee Is whiere you pul the
or love thought, ih a ring ke |
You see, donghter, miue hax oue
unmes spelled out elear, und then |
word “Mizpal," which weans &
lot. But your graw

DOOR

| pat in to make it sonnd prorty, loy i
WELL.- 'LL STAY ONE \
MORE DAY _( }

~ | have felt that wuy about it so long."
S S
—rE

I “Well, I'm sorey you doin’t ke

4 b ! 8



